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OF THE THIRD PART. 


Epicurus denies the Providence of God in the government of 
the world. The apinion of fome other ancient Philoſophers 
an that fubjef.—The Providence of God proved, 1%, from 
| the regular motion of the heavenly bodies the fatal conſe- 
quence of any change in that ſyſkem—24ly, from the At- 
moſphere—galy, from the revival of every thing after 
Winter — preceded by a defeription of Winter. — 
The impoſſibility of vegetation, &c. being reflored by 
Chance — 4thly, from the propagation of animals, ex- 
emplified in birds, beaſts, inſefts. — The Calamities, to 
which the human race is expoſed, would be deſtructive of 
the ſpecies, without the intervention of Providence—in- 
fanced in diſeaſes — Peſtilence Famine—IWar -— which 
introduces the 5th proof of God's Providence in repairing 
this havock—by the propagation— by the preſervation of 
Man.——The confideration of God's preſerving Providence, 
matter of comfort o Men under the ſevereſt affliftions. 
A's - — Impoſſible 
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el to judge of the while ſebime of God's moral 
Providence from à partial view of it. — The Congueſts of 
the Romans an inſtance of God's Providence, who made 
uſe of them as an inſtrument, to prepare Mankind for the 


+ reception of Chriftianity.—The Gift of Tongues—the Pro- 
fagation of the Goſpel —the declenfion of it, where it for- 
merly flouriſhed—parts of God's plan of Govermmeut.— 
A particular Providence afſerted — exhibited in 4 more 
viſible manner in the preſervation * a none 
more than that of Britgin. 
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EE in the Olympian vales, and far retired 
R From mortal, or immortal, where the voice 


Of prayer is never heard, nor rolls one cloud 
© Of fragrant incenſe, fits the placid God, 
© Or ſtretch' d on Amaranthine beds, diſſolves 
In peaceful Qumber ; there, if haply u, 
© By roaring whirlwind, or the.thunder's s peal, 
© Wakes to ambroſial banquets, quafſs the bowl 
Of nectar, beverage ſweet, preſs'd from the ſrait 
Of thoſe unfading trees, that mantle round 


© Heaven's 
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$ Heaven' s ſloping hills, thor Gala to ibn again, 
$ Wrapt i in the folds of ſleep : For ſleep is eaſe; 
© And eaſe is happineſs. To wing the ſtorm, 

© To point the bolt of vengeance, ſtill to ſit 


© With, vigilant eye, leſt fraud, or force aſſail, 


115 this the taſk: of Gods he theſe the joys 


© Which death ſhall never end then happier they, 


* Heirs of an hour, who fall to rife no more.” 


Thus ſpake the Athenian 3 he who taught, that Chance, 


Scattering her random atoms thro' the void, 


Compos d this wond'rbus Hbele. nn can Gods 


Delight in apathy, or ſenſual kf 85 
Contented even ro de? O happier far. 
O far more glorious, oler the ſons of earth, 
O'er all the tenahisiof a thoufand worlds 
To pour forth» bleſſings; to create, preſerve, | 
To govern with-impartial way; to 'check _ 
With deſerv d chaſtiſement the lawleſs acts 
Of Violence, of Oppreſſion; and to wreathe 
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Bright flaming erowns of * vegetable-gold,. 
The guerdon fair of Virtue's patient toil | _ 
Canſt thou, convinc d that Deities exi/?, |: 
Canſt thou deny their Providence ? Go then, 
Aſk the Mileſian, if the darkeſt deed | och 
That ever Night wrapt in her fable veil; - 
Aſk, if the dawning of the ſimpleſt thought, 
Eſcape that Ancient of eternal days, | 
The ꝗ wnbegotten God? Aﬀe of the Sage, 
On. whoſe ſoft lips Hymettian bees diſtilbd 
Their choiceſt honey, if that ſubtle Spirit, 
Which animates the || living Univerſe, _ 
Neglect the rage of man? Go to the Porch, 
Enquire of Zeno's ſoot. wherhes:thet globe, 
*"Aubiua d Ncuoc gazye 
AT _— . 1 8 
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Which, : 
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Which, all its moifture loſt, * ſhall blaze with fire, 
Rolls thro the circumambient + Void, as blows 
Some caſual blaſt," or hears that + plaſtic Mind fins) 
Which made, which moves, which rules the [| united frame ? 
There are, who fay, that natural cauſes act | 
By general laws ; that he, Who ſorm' d this whole, 
Stamp'd matter inert with ſuch inherent powers, 
That tho' in eſſence paſſive, yet impelld 
By this original force, it ſtill moves on 
Unalter'd, unimpair'd : that not a cloud 
Sails o'er the blue ſerene, that not a flaſh 
Burſts from the cleft horizon, but receiv'd 
Its ſpecial mandate, ere bright Heſper rear'd 
His evening torch, or ſpheres began to roll. 


v fore ut ad extremum omnis mundus igneſcat, cum, humore con- 
ſumpto, neque terra ali poſſit, cc. Ciexxo de mo Deor. 2. 
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1 8 mentem, quæ et ſe, et ipſum fabricata ſir, et omnia 
moderetur, moveat, regat, &c. _ Cic. Ac. 2. 
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There are again, who think that every wheel 
Whoſe motion ſpeeds thro' ſpace this vaſt machi ine, 
Is ſtill adjuſted, as occaſion calls, Il 
By God's directing hand, —His care 3 appears 1 1 
Alike conſpicuous, whether from the firſt 


He framed this Alt, that vote a part ſhould need. 
His interpoſing power; j or whether yet : 

Orb within orb he guards, leſt haply one, 
Lawleſs may deviate from its proper path, 
Extravagant. T hen fatal were the ſhock | 

Of diſuniting elements ; ; the world, 

 Tho' now faſt bound bye Gravitation 8 chain, 


l th 


Would burſt, and Anarchy again return. - 5 
Behold yon Sun, chron d in meridian height, 
Fountain of fire, round which fix wandering ſtars 


For ever roll, and eager to approach 


5 


With force centriperal, due diſtance keep, 
By adverſe f. force reſtrain' d; quench but that light, 


* .£ 
* - FF? 4 
33 ws © # A id 


And univerſal darkneſt ſhall involye 


Creation's wide domain. 5 ho now their times, 
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Check, or voodldrate their { ſpeed, the 8 Sun 
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Will ſteep them in a lake of li 77a fire, : 
2820 Metin anon 
Or madly they will ll ſtray exorbitate | | 
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Beyond the r of Saturn. Ill, 0 Earth, 
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Ill would it fare with thee : thy fruits, thy flo owers, 


I och 10 öh; 
And all that vegetates, and a 1 that lives, 


One petrifying blaſt would hs 10 the root, 
And ſeas, that roll beneath Gllfivial hea heat. 
Freeze to their center. See ſt thou 2 the Bear, 
Or in the Galazy, faſt by the crown 

Of Cepheus, ſoepter d kin king, Sik frcaning light, 
That ſweeps meteorous half the ſpace — of heaven, DD. 
Yon roving comet ? let him ſhoot tranſverſe, 4 
Thwarting the Ecliptic, 3 the convex 8 globe 
Rolls in her annual courſe, earth, air, 2 ſeas 
Will blaze in dire combuſtion: 101 it Chance 


That curbs his ſpeed, and tells him where t. to rolls ? 


O, no; the expanſe of heaven, God's $ praiſe e 


. firmament his p power : : day tells to day, 


And 
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And night to night, his Providential . 
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Above, around, the ambient air i is ſpread, 
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Denſe, or of 1: rarer texture: ahr each pore 


Inviible : gore but the incumbent weight, 
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Expand it, or compreks it, it, leſs, or more, 
What then, or who ſhall breathe ? ? Behold the Moon ; ; 
Nor cloud, nor rain „ her armoſ phere deforms My 5 
Nor miſty fog, fave ſoch as "nightly riſe 
From this dank. globe, obſcure from mortal eye 
Her vales, and lofty n mountains: Give but earth. 

That uniform ſe ſerene, and all that n moves 
Shall fink annihilate. Exhalations riſe, 
Nor dewy yapours hover round i in van; 
Hence life to beaſt, to man: tis God commands, g 
And ſtorms, and raging winds, his word obey. 

Stern winter chills the world. F rom ſnow-top d hills, 
Hzmo, and Rhodope, the ſharp North blows, 
And drives the naked Thracian to his cave. 


Or from thoſe rocks of thick-rib' 91 ice, where roars . 
| bay ©. . The 
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The ſhiverin g ve rd, with inten fer coll 
Sweeps o'er Grenoble 8 champain to the fireams 
Of Iſere, and the Rhone, | Ne ow to his fled ge, 
Where Lapland confines on the Chronian main, 
The blighted native yokes bis rein-deers ; 3 they | 
O'er many a league « of ſnow run panting on | 
From Kola to Warſuga. To the wind 
The crackling foreſt roars : the leafleſs elm 


Spreads o er the frozen Aream her bare broad arms; 3 


And that tall oak, which on the mountain' 8 brow | 


Three hundred ſummers ſtood, beneath whoſe ſhade | 


Fathers, and ſons, had led the ruſtic dance, 
Falls ponderous down the riven precipice, 
Uptorn. Returning from the Bothnian gulph 
The ſailor in the horizon's utmoſt verge 

Oft ſpied her top rejoicing ; on the helm, 
« Britain,” the pilot with loud ſhout exclaim' "7 
And, Britain, all the exulting crew replied. 

Shall Nature $ chearful face no more be cen! ? 

| Shall froſt eternal bind the barren earth, 


And 


1 
And mock the toil of man? or ſhall blind Chance 5 
Call from the teeming ſoil, fruit, herb, and all 
Her vegetable ſtores ? The putrid clod 
Now ſoftens by mild Zephyr's tepid breath, 
And down from hoary hills the melted ſnow ; 
Falls in far-ſounding cataracts. The blade 
Shoots thro the looſen'd glebe: on the ſoft green, 
Aching from deſolation - s ravag d ſcenes; 
The wearied eye. repoſes. O'er the main, 
Lured by the genial breeze, the feather'd tribe, 
'That fled for ſhelter to a milder {ky, 


Return ſpontaneous, Now thro' every grove 


They chaunt their nuptial ſong, and in the depth. 
Of ſome cloſe-tangled brake, or on the fide 


Of coving cornice, or beneath the tile, 


Safe from the dropping eaves, ſuſpend their 1 
Ingenious artiſts. Could the dainty hand 

Of her, inventreſs of mechanic powers, 

Minerva, or Cecropian Pallas nam'd, 

Vie with theſe heav'n- taught architects? With wool; | 
| And 
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And twiſted hair, ſome line their downy beds, 

| And weave. their walls with moſs : : others with clay, 
More hardy, pave the floor, and e the ſides 

With platted twigs ; while birds of fraller wing 
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Arch o'er their heads. a a pendant roof, to {ave 
Their vnfledg d brood, which ill could bear the damp 
Of April's chilling 1 Theſe all obey 
God's firſt commas 1 neregſe and e: ; 
- Or pathleG gh or +" ag 3 ſedgy fide 8 5 
Of ſtagnate pool, ſelect their ſlimy food : 
All but the Oſtrich : ſhe, poor thoughtleſs bird, | 
Leaves her neglected eggs, nor recks it her 

Tho' ſome deep- laden camel, or the foot 
of caſual pilgrim cruſh them. Yet even theſe 
Not unregarded lie : the genial ſun 
With rays prolific warms them, till the birds 
Burſt from their ſhell, and ſoon outſtrip the courſe 
Of ſwifteſt Arab on his fiery ſteed. | 


12 Jos XXXIX, 14. 
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Behold 
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Behold the ſwarms that wing the liquid air, 
Or people the green mead | The niggard ant, 
Sagacious inſect; the ſlow-creeping ſnail, | 
That bears her ponderous houſe from bough to bough, 
The loyal bee, the ſpider, that beneath 
Some lonely rafter weaves her fine-ſpun woof, 
And millions more, that in this ample world 
Unnotic'd and unnamed claims each his place, 
God's general plan fulfil. By him impell'd 
They propagate their ſtock ; by his command 
They drive each bold invader from their young, 
Arm'd with new courage by parental fear. 
But who, O Man, who ſhall preſerve thy kind ? 
From Plague, from Famine, from the avenging Sword, 
What ſhall protect thy race? Shall active Chance 
Repair the breaches of devouring war? 
Shall Chance ſupply freſh ſtores to propagate 
Succeſlive generations With the feaſt, 
Where riots jocund youth, Intemperance 
Mixes his lurking poiſon. In the blood, 34 
7 ä 
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Tf waken' d by maturing Time, the ſeeds 
Of many a miſchief. ſleep ; and from the ſire, 
With life imparted, to the ſon deſcend, 

Fatal inheritance | joint-racking Gout, '. : 
Conſumption, cankering on the virgin's . 
And moping Melancholy, and frantic Rage, 


That ſpurns controuling reaſon : and what elſe 


F rom accident on flood, or tented field, 

Severs the mangled limbs. But who ſhall count 
The corſes, recking to the putrid air, 

When born on Auſter's wing the Peſtilence 


Viſits afflicted nations ? Sach as once 


When the deſtroying Angel ſmote the 0 
Of humbled Ifrael, what time Jeſſe's ſon 
From Aſcalon to Gilcad, from the mount 
Of northern Lebanon to the Af phaltic © 


Number'd his populous hoſts. Such too the ſcene, | 


When Lacedzmon pour'd her hardy troops 
O'er mourning Attica. Such in thy ſtreets, 


Auguſta, Britain's pride, the ſhricks of woe, 
t. 44-1 5 


| When 
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When thy dead citizens ſtrew'd every path, 
An undiſtinguiſh'd heap :- the famiſh'd hounds - 
Bark d diſtant ; and the hungry birds of prey 
Fled ſcreaming to the woods for purer ar. 
Nor theſe alone the dangers, that beſet 

The mortal pilgrim, wandering thro' the vale 
Of tears, and pain, and ſorrow, yet upheld 

By that inviſible hand, which ſtill ſupports 
Man's feeble race, and from extinction ſaves 
His undiminiſh'd progeny : for ſee 

The fruits are blaſted in their bud ; the boughs 
Droop with their fickly leaves; the barren earth, 
Impenetrable by ſun, or ſofteſt ſhower, 

Hoards all her ſtores: as when the Egyptian deartn, 
Reveal'd by two prophetic viſions, ſpread 

To Beerſheba from the land of Nile, 

And the great Patriarch, with, all his tribes, 
Settled in Rameſes. Nor leſs the grief, 

When by the brook of Cherith ravens fed 

The wandering Seer, till in Sarepta's walls 


G He 


shelter d beneath-the hoſpitable roof + | 
Of that Sidonian, who for his repaſt 


l 
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| 
| 
* 
| 


— 
3 \ 
4 o 


» q X. 0 . a xvi 
« > . 0 
þ . 


Pour'd forth with liberal hand her ati 


But who, oh who, ſhall the dread ere _ 
Of deſolation, when the lawleſs fons - om SL 


Of war come pouring o er the cultur'd ey | 


* Tartar, or Coſſac, and in one ſhort hour 
Confound the toil of ages? Now the din 


Of claſhing armour, helm and plated ted mail, Linen 


Sweep o'er the field whole legions | "No; een how, ; 


From North to South, to Marmora's white cliffs | 
Convuls d Europa from the Baltic ſhakes 


Thro' all her kingdoms. In the crouded lets 
Of ſad Byzantium to each moſque repairs 

The turban'd multitude, and every dome 
Re-ecchoes Allah, Allah!” Now prepares 


The * Spaniard yet again to rouſe 


„* Written in November 1770. N 
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The fleeping rage of Britain) and fene 
War's bloody buſineſs. -- But, great Lord of Hoſts, 


And thou, Ol bleſſed Meſſenger of Peace, 


Knap every ſpear in twain, and fill their ſouls : | 


With mild benevolence, and ſocial love | - 
| He, mighty God, whoſe providential eye 
Looks down upon the meaneſt of his works, 
Midſt every natural, every moral ill, 
Preſerves the human race. He ſows the ſeeds 
Of Charity, that melts the obdurate ſoul; 
He draws by ſecret cords the ductile heart 
Of ſex to ſex, When now the purple glow _ 


Spreads o er the virgin's cheek, for ſome ſoft youth | 


She fighs in ſecret; all the tender names 
Of mother, and of ſiſter, pleaſe no more: 


On him her hopes are fix'd.; with him ſhe longs 


To travel hand in hand down life's ſteep vale, | 


And ſhare with him health, fickneſs, bliſs, or woe. 


O happy they, whom tendereſt love unites 
In bonds connubial, where each thought is ſpelt, 
| ; Cs 


Each 
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Each wiſh prevented, and each glance explain d! | 
But lawleſs Luſt has quench'd. the nuptial torch 
In Diſcord's bitter fireams. The im FO wee 


Beholds her Lord with alienated. eye, | 
Smiles at the ſcoffs of fame, and quits her houſe, a 
Her babes, without a bluſh, without a tear. | 


But what avails to propagate the race, 
If none preſerve? Say, can the new- born child 
By reaſon, or by ſtrength, direct his way, 
While weak the tottering body, while the mind 
With not a character engrav d, preſents 
One univerſal blank ? Vet then thy hand, 
Great God; ſupports his ſteps, and guides his feet. 
Vain elſe were human ſkill; vain all the care 
Of the fond mother, who with downcaſt eye, 
And ſmiles of tendereſt love; bends o'er her babe, 
Whiſpering low: ſtrains that lull to ſoft repoſe. | 
Thus He who made, preſerves: the common Sire 
Of all, for all provides. What tho the fig 
Fall unconcocted from the blaſted boug, 
34 15 3 8 
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Tho' ſwelt' ring Sirius ſcatter thro the land 

Diſcaſe, and rank contagion ; tho' the din 

Of war ring dreadful on the clanging ſhield, 

Still thou rejoice, O Man : thy Maker reigns. 

And yet, myſterious are the ways of Heaven 

God's counſels dark. He, thro' a regular maze 

Of cauſes, all connected, tho' unſeen, 

Conducts each great event. From age to age 

By ſlow gradation imperceptible | 

It ſtill advances ; till arrived at laſt: 
| To full perfection, it diſplays the depth 

Of that unfathom'd Wiſdom „which contriv'd, . 
That Providence, which, watching every ſtep, 
| Finiſh'd the wond'rous plan. The Sons of men, 
Whoſe puny generations paſs away 
In quick cee; and fill up the time | 
Twixt the commencement, and the accompliſh'd. end, 
See but one link of that ſtupendous chain, | 
And wonder what ſupports it; but at length, 85 
The whole compleat, each well-adapted part. 
Each. 


(=) 
| Each nice dependence, each connection juſt, 
Appears in full proportion, and broad light. 

What means Quitinus? Shall thoſe lowly huts 
Change to imperial towers? Thoſe vagrant clans, 
The ſhame, the refuſe, of each nation round, 

To conquerors of the world? Vain thought ! and yet 
So wills the King Supreme. The Gabian yields, 
The Tuſcan falls, the Sabine joins his powers, 
And even from Arno to Tarento's gulph 

All Italy obeys. Yet what avails? 

Beyond the confines of the middle ſca 

Nations remain unconquer'd. Spread the fails; 
Stretch to the Libyan ; great Carthage there, 
Skill'd in-commetcial arts, and bold in war, 

e falls. And now 
The towering Eagle o'er Numidia's ſands, 

O'er Egypt's fertile fields, o'er Perſia's ſea, 

To Indus, and to Ganges bends his flight, 
Thence, to North-Weſt, thro' Edom's palmy groves, 
He circles all the Levant coaſt, and o'er | 


Defies thy threats; great Carthag 
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The 
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The Ægean waves, from leſſer Aſia's hills, 

O' er Greece, o'er Thrace, and humbled Macedon, 
Directs his airy path, and, as he flies, 

Bids every vanquiſh'd nation bend the knee 

To Rome's majeſtic tyrant. Science too 

Darted her bright beams on the Latian towers, 
And with ſoft manners humanized the ſoul. 

Twas hence to many a lavage lawleſs horde 

The generous conqueror gave the refin'd arts 

Of ſocial life, and taught them what the rights 
Of civil polity, the charities 

Of ſweet domeſtic union. Thus compact 

In one great empire, bound by every tie 

Of fear, of love, of mutual intereſt, 
The Kingdoms bow'd to Rene, But whence, O whence, 
This grandeur, ſuch as ne'er before was known 

In Babylon, or Niniveh's proud walls, Lo 

Names fam'd of old? Say, were theſe mighty deeds, 
Unparallel'd even in romantic tale, 


The genuine ſruits of more than mortal Sd ? 


n 


Or was it He, the Capitolian Jove, 
To whom thine incenſe ſmoked, that bound is ſpear 


With Victory's green palm, and bade thee lead 
Reluctant monarchs up the ſacred hill, 

To grace thy pompous triumph? Roman, no 3 
That idol, which thy ſuperſtitious foul 

Fear d and adored ; that idol, which thine hand 
'Hew'd from rough ſtone, or caſt in fuſile gold, 
Had ears, but heard not : nor could all thy force 
Have rear'd that column of imperial power, 

But that the God, who moulds the ductile heart, 


| | And ſways man's will, to his own glory turn d 
| Thy pride, thy martial rage: He choſe thee out, 


An inſtrument moſt apt, to execute 463 | | 

BM His gracious purpoſe, and with all thy ſtates, | 
| With all thy tributary thrones, receive 1 
| 7 he meſſenger divine of peace and r c 
He came; the wond'rous ſtory ſoon was known I 

In every nation, and in every clime, | 

| Where Rome had rais d her banner; —Hark | what means c 
That 
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That roaring ſound ? Was it a Northern blaſt 
Ruſhing impetuous from his ſeven-mouth'd cave ? 
No; *twas the Spirit ſpake ; it was the voice 
Of inſpiration. There the faithful ſat, 
Waiting their promiſed Comforter ; when each 
Unpractis' d in a foreign phraſe, at once 
Spake every language; nor in accent ſtrange, 
And diale& uncouth, as one who firſt | 
Holds painful converſe in a ſtranger's land, 

But in peculiar diction, and ſweet tones 
Harmonious. In mute filence ſtood the croud, 
And marvell'd what it meant; Arabians, Cretes, 
Phrygians, and Elamites, and they who ſpread 
From Tigris to Euphrates, and the llaves 

Of Cappadocia, Lydians, Parthians, Medes, 
And tenants of Cyrene, torrid ſoil. 

Are theſe', ſaid they, and on each other gaz d 
In awful admiration, theſe the words if we 
Of rude, unletter'd peaſants ? are theſe they, 
© The pilots of the Galilean lk, 


Who plied their humble craft, and bent their oar, 
D © Undiſci- 
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© Undiſciplin'd in ſcience ? does the art 

© Of potent magie, of Theſſalian ſpells, 

© Cheat our deluded ſenſe with fancied ſounds ? 
Or has new wine infpired their ſpecious — 
. With random oratory? It is not art 


Cheats our deluded ſenſe with fancied ſounds; 


© Nor 1s it wine inſpires : for ſcarce three hours 


© Have paſs'd, fince firft the morn with orient light 


Dawn d o'er yon hill of Olives ; and the voice 

© Of ſober reaſon, of perſuaſive truth, 

© Pierc'd our relenting hearts. Ve holy men, 

© Yes, we confeſs that Jeſus roſe again, 

© That your Meſſiah reigns Ye holy men, 

Lead us, O lead us, to ſome hallow'd fount, 

* And in baptiſmal water purge our ſouls, 

© Till we be pure as ye.” They ſpake, they bow'd 
With lowlieſt reverence, and to diſtant climes 
Proclaim'd the wond'rous tale; while Antioch ſaw 


The faithful Patriarch of the riſing ſect 


Unite his votaries in their Maſter's name. 
But oh the change! Tell, gracious Governour, 


Tell, 


kb 


Tell, for chy ways are hid from men, and all 
Thy counſels, like thy throne, immoveable, 


Are wrapt in clouds and darkneſs, why, where once 


Repenting nations at the feaſt of loye 

Sat, and remember d their departed Lord, 
Reigns Mecca's bold impoſtor ? In thoſe ſtreets, 
Whence the great Conſtantine with holy zeal . 
Drove Rome's barbaric idols, Chriſtian, tread 
With cautious ſtep ; elſe favage hiſſes rude, 

And taunts malicious ſhall profane the name 

Of him, thy bleſt Redeemer. Syria weeps 

To ſee the creſcent ſtreaming thro' her vales J 
And Abana, tranſparent flood, that waſh'd 

Full many a convert, rolls her mournful tide, _ 
Lamenting the ſad change. Even from the verge 
Of that bleſt monument, where lay the bones 
Of his ſepulcher'd Lord, the Saracen | 

With cruel rage, and ſcorn indignant, drove 

The way-worn pilgrim. Then, oh then, in vain 
Fought lion-hearted England, and France ſpread 


His ſocial ſails: in vain ftout Godfrey rear d 


His 
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His banner, while ten thouſand croſſes blazed 


Thro' all the faithful ſquadrons : Still prevail'd 
The inſulting Infidel, And yet the day 


Shall come, when every nation of the'earth' 
Shall bend with reverence at their Saviour's name. 
That day knows no man: He alone can tell, 
Who, with wiſe providence, and ſovereign ſway, + 


Conducts, controuls, accelerates, delays,  -+ -+ 


Events, conceal'd from mortals ; He alone, 
Who bade four thouſand ſummers roll, or ere 
He ſent his Son, tho' promis'd long before 
Even to the Sire of Men, when to bleak ſcenes - 


He led his weeping tempter, doom'd to toll, 


Nor dar'd look back on Eden's blooming bowers. 
There are, who own that o'er the general plan 
The firſt great Architect, intent to guard 


His favourite works, yet watches, but diſdains 
The partial care of each. Mark then the event: 
Of Individuals Generali are compoſed; 


If one exiſts, unnotic'd by the eye i 


Of heaven, why not another? why not all?— | 


In 
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In that vaſt volume, where recorded lie 
Creation's acts, in faireſt characters 00 

Is regiſter d whate er was made: nor bone, 

Nor vein, nor branching finew, but is rang d 
In order due: nor hair, nor colour d plume, 
Nor inſect's painted wing, hut in its page 

Is claſs d, and claims protection | from its God. 
And ſhall not He, who numbers all his ſtars, Z 


Who counts each ſand, and every wave tl that rolls, 


Explore the human heart ? The Lord of Al 
Is Lord of every one; his hand j 3s tretch'd - 5 7 
Ofer each; each feels his providential care. eg | 3 

But chief o er States his tutelary power FE 
Extends. Some fink, an unreſiſting prey TR 
To deſpicable, conquerors ; others ſtand, 
Tho' human ſkill, and mortal fuccours fail, 


Safe gainſt united legions. Thus fell Rauen 5 ks 


To reſcued freedom thus Batavia rais'd c 
Seven ſocial altars; thus Britannia ſits... | : 
Thron'd like a ſcepter d Sovereign , in the midſt 
Of tributary ſeas. | Thou, gracious Lord, 
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And frantic bigotry untied the Bends 


4 
| 


| Preſerve thine altars ; let that holy flame, 25th 
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Full oh haſt ſaved ber from the invider's arm, 
From anarchy's wild uproar, from'the chain 


of gallng cnitude. me enen. 


Lie welt ring in their | blood her nobles flain, 


Her monarch in the duſt, thou didtt remove, my 
Safe from the ulurper's arm, the ſhelter] branch 


Of blaſted royalty, ind in doe dme 


Tranſplant it to the Here 
When tyranny, and democratic rage 
Yielded to peace, and order, Thou, when zeal, 


Of plighted faith, and from His forfeit crown. 

Exil'd her Sovereign, on the vacant ſear 

Didſt place that Guar tian Monarch, who ſecured, 

Safe from each broad of defpotic Fay, 

Her fair inheritahce. © may'ſt thou ſtill 

Protect this iſle ! Pour ge mg down 

On HIM, THY PEOPLE's SHEPHERD! 0 defend 
Our Laws, the wiſdom of a thouſand years 2 


Fed 
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Fed by the blood of many a martyr d Saint, 
Blaze with unclouded luſtre. Long the yoke 
Had pall'd our fathers; from his awful chair, 
enc'd by an hoſt of Monks, and bearded Friars, | 
The Pontiff fulmin'd o'er the proſtrate world. 
Infallible; nor ceas' d, till all the rights 
Of civil, of religious freedom, bow'd 
To venal diſpenſation. Then aroſe 
The unbending ſpirit of Luther. He alike 
Diſdain d the Papal,” and Imperial threats, 
And to his wondering votaries firſt diſplay'd 
Thoſe ſacred treaſures, long, too long conceal'd, 
The Covenants of Salvation. Albion ſaw 
The glorious ſtruggle of Germania s Sons, 


And caught the ſacred fire. Ah! bloody Queen, | 


Ah! Woman, that, with unaverted ey. 
Could'ſt view the flames wrap round the ſeething dec. 

Of Age, and Ingocenory, let me not write 
Thy name, nor blot my chaſte page wich a curſe | 
Call'd on thy gloomy Spaniard r Drag d, fad ſcene ! 
Drag d by his "mT Wy gd Latimer: 
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Embraced the. fire j While Ridley, by his ſide: 
Conſoled che venerable Sage, and fell! iw olf 

8 Exulting, cher in Pain. Conkfin'd in ſmoke ball 

The ſullen flamè eonſur umd by Mow delay g wy. 

| Meck, patient Hooper j while, with 1 lock, 

Undaunted Cranmer- O er che fatal pile b 
Stretch d his apoſtate hand. Ve e [iy] 

Once faithful feeders of your: Maſter" s flock, '' - off 
But now the ſeal'd of God, your race is run, vil rp: 
Great is your meed in heaven. Vet oh! . 4 
Nor ſpurn the praiſe of men, from whoſe freed ſouls 

Ye ſhook:Rome's palling-ſhackle,' | t to W 

Poſterity ſball raiſe the ehoral hymn; to 2tnemvoD odT 
Still ſhall your acts ſurvive, ye faithful bands, 
In Memory's. grateful records. For the ſea. u 
Shall ſooner round their ramparts ceaſe to roars. | i 
Sooner their ifle ſhall in the Southern main 
Fix her deep roots, than Britons der forget 2A 10 
That ia e er ee their beben bled. 
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